thanked you for so beautiful a present, I was led
to            by regret for you, on my return from Frankfort,

to place It In a frame and fix it in a conspicuous
place. When I had done this, it appeared to me
to be so beautiful, and so strongly to resemble
you, that I possess nothing which 1 value more.
Master Vulcobius Is so struck with its elegance
that he is looking for an artist to copy It, The
painter has represented you sad and thoughtful.
I should have been           pleased If your face

had worn a more cheerful look when you sat for
the painting. Farewell

Sixth of June, a sacred day to the Bohemians,
on account of John Huss, who, on this day, suf-
fered at Constance, one hundred and sixty years

ago- The respedt they pay to his memory looks

to me very like superstition, 157 jr.

Greet my friends If you yet have any with you
that remember me, and especially Master Wot-
ton, your faithful companion. Bekessiug, the Trail-

sylvanian exile whom you knew ht*rt% luving
- . hastily collected troops in Poland and the* neigh-
bouring parts of Moldavia, twenty days since1 in-
vaded Transylvania, say a many
of the Emperor's             from the                in

Hungary have joined him. I we are putting
our hands Into a wasps* nest, for the Turks will not
overlook this business,                  Transylvania

is under their protection*
108peased, but it is thoughte it will rtntutine
